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length, upon no other authority than a hearsay ;
and then turning to me again, said very honestly,
he was afraid we were both undone; for to be plain,
my dear, I have no estate, says he; what little I had,
this devil has made me ran out in putting me into
this equipage. She took the opportunity of his
feeing earnest in talking with me, and got out of the
room, and I never saw her more.

I was confounded now as much as he, and knew
not what to say: I thought many ways that I had
the worst of it, but his saying lie was undone, and
that he had no estate neither, put me into a mere
distraction. "Why, says I to him, this has been a
hellish juggle, for we are married here tuMm the foot
of a double fraud; you are undone by the%isappoint-
ment it seems, and if I had had a fortune I had been
cheated too, for you say you have nothing.

You would indeed have been cheated my dear,
says he, but you would not have been undone, for
15,000/. would have maintained us both very hand-
somely in this country; and I had resolved to have
dedicated every groat of it to you; I would not have
wronged you of a shilling, and the rest I would have
made up in my affection to you, and tenderness of
you as long as I lived.

This was very honest indeed, and I really believe
he spoke as he intended, and that he was a man that
was as well qualified to make me happy, as to his
temper and behaviour, as any man ever was; but
his having no estate, and being run into debt on this
ridiculous account in the country, made all the pros-
pect dismal arid dreadful, and I knew; not what to
say, or what to think.

I told him it was very unhappy, that so much love,
and so much good nature as I discovered in him,
should be thus precipitated into misery; that I saw
nothing before us but ruin, for as to me, it was my